THE HOUSE OP BERNARDA ALBA
BERNARD A: The stalEon. He's locked in the stall and he kicks against
the wall of the house.
[Shouting]
Tether him and take him out in the yard!
[In a lower voice]
He must be too hot.
PRUDBNCIA: Are you going to put the new mares to him?
BERNARD A:. At daybreak
PRUDENCIA: You've known how to increase your stock*
BERNARD A: By dint of money and struggling.
PON CIA [interrupting]: And she has the best herd in these parts. It's a
shame that prices are low.
BERNARD A: Do you want a little cheese and honey?
PRUDENCIA: I have no appetite.
[The blow is heard again.]
PON CIA: My God!
PRUDENCIA: It quivered in my chest!
BERNARD A [rising, Juriottsly]: Do I have to say things twice? Let him
out to roll on the straw.
[Pause. Then, as though speaking to the Stableman]
Well then, lock the mares in the corral, but let him run free or he
may kick down the walls.
[She returns to the table and sits again.]
Ay, what a life!
PRUDENCIA: You have to fight like a man.
BERNARD A: That's it.
[ADELA^efc up from the table.]
Where are you going?
ADELA: For a drink of water.
BERNARD A'[nosing her voice]: Bring a pitcher of cool water.
[To ADELA]
You can sit down.
[ADELA sits down.]
PRUDENCIA: And Angustias, when will she get married?
BERNARD A: They're coming to ask for her within three days.
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